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a8 much healch 2510 omy alk. 


e Weete Sigur, [ ſalute rhee kindly, how 
F> vnkindly ſo euer you ſal ute my labour, 
> deſiring thy lone not thy dislyke : Mee 
thinkes it were of all thinges more then 
\ Hrange, that men lyuing , ſhould line 
d grieuing, and one to repine at an others 
A proſperitie : it may be thou wilt wonder 
, that 1 doe well; yet ] wonder not that 
thou e i: for the cimmon courſe is ſuck, the more is the 
pittie . What, iſt anew Booke ſayes one ; I, ſayes another; tis 
call d Foole vpon Foole: Nay like enough { ſayes the firſt) 
Fooles. tite as their witte workes . Why, do we not know that 


7 


ſometimeShe ayre purgeth with uncomfortable ſleete, as profi- 


table raine? Are all Wits ener proſperous? no, times areleaden, 
dull: Age weakens, and Wits muſt needes . Euery one 
then ſaue one, and 4 what a can, not what 4 would: But I am 
ydious to thee and to my ſelfe: -bid my Booke welcome, it may be 


1 may line to make thee amends : if not, no more but this ſuch 
a one dy de in thy debt. 


Adew,and read true. 
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How lacke Oates 
| playde at Cardes all alone. 


Selce Oates ſitting at Catdes all alone, 

Ss ES was dealing to himſelfe at Uide-ruſfe(foz 
— (& that wes the game he ioped in) and as he 
| ſpide a Knaue: Ah knaue art there,quoth 
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E 

— 
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"2 \S Whce * ben be ſpidea Ring, Ring by 
5 your leaut, qusth be: if he ſpied a Quecne 
N. c Quecne Richard att come, guoth he:aud 
) ==>J-m CA would knecle downe and hid God bleils 
| ber Batiefſtie (meaning indeed the then 
Queene, whom he heatd Sir Wilham Hells his Mailer ſo much 
ts pzap 102 Bat beere is the Zeh, Jacke as J ſap, being at 
.Cardes all alone, ſpying a Knaue and ſaying, Ah Knaue art therc% 
A limple Serningman being in the Vall waighting bis maifters 
temming, walking by, and hearing him ſay ſs,thought he had cal- 
led him Knaue, tooke- the matter in dudgiu, and miſcaſled the 
'Foole : another Seruipgman meze foolith then both, cooke 
lIackes part, ſs that inſhozt lime thep two fell coFether by the 
' eares; who being parted, lacke Oates giues them each one a 
Nnaue, and ſo takes them ints the Buttry to dzinke : the Knighe 
comes in, ſeeing the Hall not pet quiet, alkt the matc-r +. lacke 
comes, Ile tell thee Willy, quoth hee: As J was a playing at 
- 'Cardes, one ſeeing Þ wonne all J playde foz, would needes haue 
the Knaue from mee; which as very a Knaue ks hee ſceing, would 
ntedes beare bim Knaue foz company: ſo to bid them both wel: 
come ta thy heuſe, I haue bin to intreat the & naue thy Butler to 
make them dzinke, A ſayrs Sir William, and you like a Rnane 
made them fall but. J anſwert v lacke, and your dzinke Sir knaue 
made them kriendes. Sir W —_ laughing, departed, 
2. 


Ow 


A flat Foole. | Epps 


How Iacke hit a Noble-man a boxe on the eare. 


Icwes teme to Sir Willizm that ſuch a Nobleman was coins 
nung to his boule , great pꝛouſien was made fag his wel- 
teme: ang amongſt all lachs Oates put on his now Motley coate, 
8 tleang Putkendcr, and bis new ſhoocs, Much preparation 
Was made, which were tos long ts tell, fo2 Jle aſſure pe it was 
ene af the greateck Carles in England, viiit to name heres but 
the Enight and his Ladie met him at the gate to entirlaine him: 
Sir Willlam with a iow congy faluted him, the good Ladie, as is 
the Coutiy cuſtom, was kift of this Noble man: lacke Oates ſre⸗ 
ing heim kiſſe bis Lady, on the ſsdatne giurs the Carle a ſound 
bi xe on the tate: naue (auoth he kille Sir Wiles wife? the goed 
Knight amazed at this, cauſed him ts be whipt: but the kunde Ns⸗ 
ble man knowing liniplicicie the ground of his erreur, mould not 
luſte x it, but putting it vp, lełt him and entred the Hoyle, lacke 
ſeeing they were ſad, and he had done amiſle, had this wit in fizz» 
plicuie to had de we it: be comes after and al kt the Earle where 
bis hand was: Mete (quoth hee ) with that he ſhakes — by it, 
and ſayes, I miſtoske it befoze, knowing nat your eare from your 
hand being ſo like one ansther: lacke thought zee had mended the 
matter, but now he was whipt indee de, and had his payment alta. 
getter, Thus fooles thinking to bee wiſe , become flat tobliſh, 
bat all is ongglacke ncuer repeated him. . 


Howa Minftrell became a fooleartificiall, 
and had lacke O,:tes his reward 
for his labour, 


T a Clzifmag time, when great logs furnifh the Hall 
Ab when Bꝛawne is in ſeaſon, & in deede all Reneling is 
regarded this e allant knight kept open houle fo; all com 

mers, where Beefe,Beeregand Bead was na niggard. A- 
mongſt all the pleaſures pꝛsuided a Royle of Pinſtrelles, anda 
Linceinſhtre Bag pipe was pzepared ithe Pinftrelts fo) the great 
Tcamber, the Bagpipe fox the Wall: the $pinſtcels to ſerue vp 
the Knights meate , andthe Vagpipe fo2 the common —_— b 
acke 


2 A flat Foole. 
Tacke ceuld not endure to be inthe common Hall, fez indeede the 
feole was a little pꝛeude minded, end thetekezt was alteget her in 
the greet Chamber at my Ladies ez Sir Williams elho one time 
being very melancholy, the Knight to reuſe him vp, latde, hence 
fsolc hence, Ile hane ancther feole,thcu ſhalt dweli no Tuner with 
me: lack to this anſwered little, theugh indeed ye ceuld us: anger 
bim wozſe: A Gentleman at the boozd antweres, itkit picafe pau 
fir Ile bung pe another fooie ſoone: I me ye da(quoch the kmght⸗ 
and he (hail be welcome, lacke fell a crying, and departed mas and 
angry downe mtothe great Pall: end being ſtreng atmedſes be- 
foze J deſcribed him, caught the Bagpipes from the piper, krocke 
them about his pate, that be laid the fellow fo) dead on the ground, 
and all bzoken, carries tke pipes vp into the great Chamber, and 
Jayes them on the fire, The Rn; gi knowing by lacke, that ſome 
thing was amiſle, lends dou ne to ſee: newes of this ieſt came, the 
knight angry but to us put pole. foꝛ he loued the foole aboue all, & 
that the houſhold knew, elſe lacke had paide fo} it, foʒ the common 
pesples dauncing was lpoiled)fent downe lacke, and bad him on? 
of his ſigbt:lacke cryes hang fir Willy. hang ſir Willy & de partes. 
Sir William not knowing bow to amend the matter. cauſed the 
Piper ts be taried ta bed, who was very ill ꝛand laid J would now 
giue a gold noble foz a foole indecde to anger him thꝛougbhly ; one 
of the Minſtrels whiſpered a Sentleman in the eare, ar d layd, if it 
pleaſed him he would, whereat the Gentleman langht; the night 
de maunded the reaſon of his laughing, J pꝛep yon tell mee (gquothj 
he) foʒ laughing could ntuer come in a better time, the feolc hath 
mabded me. If it pleaſe pen ( ſapes the Gentleman) here is a good 
keltow will goe and attire him in ene of his coates , and can in all 
pointes behaue himlelfe naturally like ſuch a cne:t is good (ſaves 
the Knight) and J pꝛethee good teilew abeut it. ene go cal tack 
Oates hithtr, that we map hold him with talke in the nicatic time. 
The ſimple Pinflrill thinking ts woꝛke wonders, as one otter: 
toyed at the good opoꝛtunitie thꝛew hig F ddle one way, his ſtick 
another, and his caſe the third wap and was in ſuch a cale of wpez 
that it was no boote to vid him make haft. but pꝛeud ot the knig ats 
fauonr away he ſliugs, as if he went ts take p oſſiſſid of tome creat 
Lozdſhity, but where ere he got by it, I am ſure his tiddle with the 
Tall kel a pet ces, which 1 his maiſter lo that in loue and puie 
* 2 bee 
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- The Piper and the Minſttill being in bed together, one cryed, D 
his backe and face: the other, D his face and eye: the one cryen O 
bis Pipe, the other, O his Fiddle, Good Muſicke oz bzoken ton⸗ 
ſo2tz they agree well together : but when they were well, they 
were contented fog their paines : they had both money aud the 

Knights favour , Here you haue heard the difference (w:xt a oy 


A flat Foole. 


he laughed till the water ran dawne his cheekes : beſidethis good 
Knight was lik to keepe a bad Thyiſtmas,fo2 the Bagpipes # the 
Multque went to wꝛacke, the one burnt, and the other bzoken. 
In comes lacke Oates, and (being merry) told the Knight and 
the reft, that a Councry-wench inthe Pall had eaten Garlicke, and 
there was leuenteene men poyſoned with kiſſing her: foz it was 
vle ta icſt thus: by & by comes in a meflenger (one ofthe Rnights 


men / to tell him that ſuch a Gentleman had ſent his Foole to dwell 


with him. He is welcome ſayes the Knight, foꝛ Jam weaty ok this 
Foole, goe bid him come in, lacke bis him welcome: hep all 
laught ta lee lackes cullour come and gee, like a wiſe man ready 
to make a good end: C HAhat (ap you te this, ſayes the Knight: not 
ene were layes lacke. They tinged with a knife at the bottome of 


a glafle. as tonilin; tie bell for the Foote, who was ſpeechleſſe and 


Wrinld die ſthen which, nothing could mote anger him} ) but now 
the 104 bt ar the new cone Foole lo much mooued him that hee 
Was as dead as a done nayle ; ſtanding on tip-toe looking to⸗ 
wardes the dosze to behold his arriuall, that he would put his 
uoſe out of topnt, 5 | 

By and bp enters mp artificiall Foole in his ols cloathes, mak, 
ing wip monthes, dauncing, looking a ſquint: who when lacke 
beheld, ſodainly he flew at him, and ſo violently beate him, chat all 
the Table roſe, but could ſcarce get him off ; well, off he was at 
length, the Knight cauſed the bzoken ones to be by themſelues. 
My pooze Minſtrill with a fall han his head bꝛoake to the ſkull a» 
gainſt the ground, his face ſcratcht, that which was wozf of all, 
his left eye put out, and withall ſs ſeze bzuzep, chat he could nets 
ther ſtand no goe: che Knight cauſed him to be laide with the Py⸗ 
per, who was alſo hurt in the like conflict, who lackt no good leg? 


king to, becauſe they miſcarried in-the Knights ſeruice : but euer 


after lacke Oates ceulo nat indure to heare any talke at ansther 


-Foole to be there, and the Knight durſt not make ſuch a motion. 


A flat Foole. 


foole naturall, and a Flat foole artificiall, ont that had his kinde⸗ 
and the other who fsoliſþly followed his ewne minde: on which 
two is mitten this Rime, 
Natural] Fooles, are prone to ſelfe conceit2; 
Fooles artificiall, with their wits lay waite _ 
To make themſelues fooles, likeing the diſguyes, 
To feede their one mindes, and the gazers eyes. 
Hee that attempts daunger, and is free, 
Hurting himſelfe, being well cannot ſec: 
Muſt with the Fidler heere weare the Fooles coates, 
And bide his penance ſigu'd him by lacke Oates. 
All ſuch ſay I, chat vſe flat foolerie, 
.Beare this, beare more; this flat Fooles companie, 


How Iacke Oates eate vp a Quince Pye, being 
| of chey ſe ptouided for Sir H ui. 

Acke Oates could neuer abide the Cooke, by reaſon that hee 

I would ſcald him out ofthe Kitchin, Upon a time he had a great 
4 charge from his Lady to make her a Quince Pie of purpole fo 
" Stk Williams owne cating, which che Cooke endcuozedto vo, 
and ſent to Lincolne of purpole to the Apstbecaries fog choyſe 
Quinces: lacke being at this charge giuen, thought to be cuen 
with te Cooke, and waited the time when this Pie was made: it 
hopned ſo the Cooke could get no Quinces, my E ady (fo2 it was 
the Knights deſire to haue one) (ent about to Boſton, and all the 
chiefe cownes. but al in vaine, the ſeaſon ſerued notebut rather then 
ſir William ſhould be vnfurniched, ſent to Lincolne againets buy 
dy many Quinces ready pꝛelerued at Bothecaries, which ſhe had, 
though with great coſt. The Knight al king his Lady foz his Pie, 
ſhe told him wich much ados ſhe hav pꝛtuailed, but with no little 
paints in ſeeking Quinces, foz ſhe was faine to buy tl t᷑ ttady pꝛe⸗ 
ſerued, # to make a vertue ofneceſſity that way, Sir Williannſee⸗ 
ing it was (6, layd it ſhould be as well taten, © ſent fo2 his friends, 
Gentlemen, and others of no ſmall account. There was sther 
great cheare pꝛouided to furniſh vp this ſumptuous Feaſt, and as 
be inuited them, he told them it was a Quince Pie, which he would 
haue taten: the day dzew on, and the Gentles wert come, and all 
was in a tedines, & ſtill lacke fo2gat not the Pie, but ood 1 
5 cke, 


A flat Foole. 


ſicke, and refutcd his meate: the Knight ſozy chat his belt diſh fay⸗ 
led him, made vo lmall accompt of his welfare, aſkehim ; Iacke, 
ſarcs hte, Aherce lyes thy patiey In mp mouth layes hee (mea? 
ning in dee de his mauth bung fo} the Quince Pie:) a Barber 
Was leut for tio: © SYarket towne hard by, who ſearcht his 
moneh and £340 ns ng cauſe of paint: but Er William thinking 
the Toole wzated wit co tell his griefe (though not wit to play 
- the tiecfe ) haut tze Barber degart, alking Tacke what he would 
eat che fopy nothiug: Abat he would dzinke: Oe (apd nothing: 
which made Fr 34 illtam doubt much ef his health, rekuſing his lis 
qusz, hen {2 was Cualip bis pꝛactiſe, and the Nnight ioped in it 
tos: ail frm foo wouly walkenhe ſapd no: it be would lie vowne? 
ſillantwering nas bm would ſtande by che Kitchin lire, The 
Nu YC hat Ruch Go neuer tame there but he did ſome explopte, 
fon etting that. led him by the hand ( lo much he made of him) and 
bad the Cooke lee he wanted nothing. lacke ſanding til, groand 
& ſayd: It he dycd, he would foꝛgtue all the wald but the Cooke, 
Weng Fosle(ſeyes the Coske) Þ care not fo) thee, die to mozrow 
if theu wilt, and ſo followed his buſines. They knockt to the Dzel⸗ 
ſer, & the dinner went vpꝛ lacke had a ſhecpes epe in the Duen: 
anone the ſecond courſe came, che Die was dzawne, ſec by, and 
amang other backt meates was to be lent vs, but wanting Duger, 
ſtep: afide ta the ſyicerie to fetch it, and Iacke in the meane time 
catcheth the Pie and lags it vader his coate, æ la runnes thaough 
the Dal{ into the Pard where was g bzoad Moate, and as he ran, 
the hat Pie v4gid his belly: I ſapes lacke, are pte (s hot Sir 
Wilkes Pie, Ile quenee pt anne fr Willies Pie (ayes be, and 
ſte sight bery ſualil p leapes into the Moste vp tothe arme-pits, 
and chere ſtaad eating te Bie. The Taoke comes in, miſſes the 
33:2, withall miſſes lacke, cryes out, the Pie: ir Williams Pie 
was gone, the Zuth e o7 that feat was gone, and they all were 
vn ane: a hutly buriꝝy went thaeuzh the houſe, and one comes and 
wieſpers the Laty Wi the newes: thee tels fir William ham 
Jacke Qares hes Helen the Pie. lecke was learcht foz, and anone 
koeund in the eat. Je was told the Knight where the Foole was 
eating it: Sens emen quath he) we are dis kurniſhes of our feaſt, 
fot lacke my Foale is in ny Monte bp to the arme. pits eating 
of ie Pie, They langht and tan lo the Windows to . 


A flat Foole. 


there they might ſee lacke tate, the Cooke call, the people hallow, 
but to ns putpole: [acke fed, and feeding greedily (moze to anger 
the Cooke, then viſapoint ſix William) cuer as he burnt his mout⸗ 
with haſte,dipt the Pye in the water co coole it: O ſapes the Cook 
it is Sir Williams owne Pye firra ; O ſaies lacke hang thee ano 
ſix Willy tos J care not, it is mine nom: ſaue Sir William ſome 
ſayes one, ſaue my Lady ſome ſaies another: by lames nota bit 
ſayes Iacke, and eate vp all, ts the wonder of the beholders , who 
neuer knew him eate ſo much befoze,but dzinke ten times mote: at 
length out comes lacke dzopping dꝛpe, and goes to get fire tu dy 
bim:the knight and the reft all laught a good at the ieſt, not know 
ing hom to mend it, Sir William ſends fo2 the Cooke,who came 
bp with a ſozrowfull hart, lamentably complaining, ſaid: it was 
the Knights fault fo2 placing him in the Ritchin, where hee neuer 
was, but he did the like villany, The Knight not ſatiſſied with the 
Cookes anſwere, pꝛeſently diſcharges him of his ſetuice, and ſent 
him to liue elſewhere:go ſayes he, trulſe vp pour trinkets and bee 
goneꝛthe Cooke ſeeing no remedy departed, 

lack be ing dzy vp he comes, and knowing he had offended, tels 
a ieſt(fo2 it was the maner ſo to do) hw a yong man byake his con 
peece poynt and let all be ſeene that God ſent him, 82 ſuch fosle⸗ 
ries, but that was not enough, and to chide hint, was to make woꝛſe 
of things then twas and to ns purpoſe neither, Sir William de⸗ 
maunded why he tate: the Nye: becauſe J had a ſtomacke ſaycs 
lacke: would nought elſe ſerue, ſapes the Knight but my Pye? O 
no Willy, fates be, thou would nat be angry then, andtheCooke 
had not beene turned awap:but all is well, thou art rich enough to 
buy moe. The Knight perceiuing the fosles enup, ſent foz the 
Cooke, and did let bim cnioy his place againe, So all parties well 
pleaſed, but the pong big-bellied women, who perchance longed 
fo2 this long looked for ye, but if they did. though long locke fo2 
comes at laſt, yet they ſhoste ſhjaꝛt that ayme to hit this mat ke, foꝛʒ 
Iacke Oates hab eaten the Ppe and ſerued himſelke. This mas a 
flat foole, vet now and then a blinde man may hit a Crow, and peu 
. knowa foelcs boult is ſoone ſhotiout it goes hoppen hom it will: 
had lacke kept his obme counſell the Cooke had beene ill oe of 
ſcruice, and had becne reuenged but now being in his place avaine 
may liue to crye quittance fe} the Quince Pye. 

| P's The 
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A Fat Foole. 


The Deſcription of lemy Camber, 
A Fat Foole Naturall. 


His Fat focle was a Scot borne, brought vp, 
In Sgerlin, twentie miles fram E dinborough : 


Who being but young. was for the King caught vp: 


Seru'd this Kings Father all his life time through. 
A yarde high and a nayle no more his ſtature, 


Smooth fact fayre ſpoken, yet yakinde by nature; 


Two yardes in compaſſe anda nayle I reede 

Was he at forty yeeres, ſince when I heard not, 

Nor of his life or death, and further heede, 

Since I neuer read, I looke not, nor regard not, 
But what at that time Iemy Camber was, 

As I haue heard Ile write, and fo let paſſe. 


His head was ſmall, his hayre long on the ſame, 
One eare was bigger then the other farre: 
His fore - head full, his eyes ſhinde like a flame, 
His noſe flat and his beard ſmall, yet grew ſquare. 

His lips but little, and his wit was leſſe, 

But wide of mouth, few teeth I muſt confeſſe. 


/ , 
His middle thicke, as I haue ſaid before, 
Indifferent thighes and knees, but very ſhort: 
His legges be ſquare,a foote long and no more, 
Whole very preſence made the King much ſport. 
Anda peatle ſpoone he ſtill wore in his cap, 
To cate his meate he loud, and got by hap 


A pretty little foote, but a big hand, 
On which he euer wore rings rich and good: 
Backward well made as any in that land, 
Though thicke, and he did come of gentle blond. 
But of his wiſedome ye ſhall quickly heare, 
Ho this Fat Foole was made on euery where» 


How 


—_— 


— 


— 
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A Fat Foole. 


How Iemy Camber this Fat Foole, gaue his 


Chayne of Golde from his necke to war- 
rant his life. 

WW denthe King and Nobles of Scotland had welcomed les 
my Camber to the Court , who was their Countcep-man 
boꝛne in ori „but twentie miles from Edinberongh , this 
Kings birth towne, as Greenewich was our late Queenes „ 
They reaſoned with him to vnderſtand his wit, which indeed was 
iuſt none at all, yet merry and pleaſing, wherat the Ring reioicevz 
and ſecing he was ſo kat, cauſed his Dactozs and Phifitianseo mi · 
nifter to him, but Philicke could not alter nature, and hee would 
neuer be but a $.Utncents Turnip, thicke and round. WUherefoze 
the Doctozs perſwaded his grace, that the purging of the Sea 
was good fo2 him: well, nothing was vndone, that might bee done 
to make Iemy Camber a tal little ſlender inan. When pet he lookt 
like a Nozfolke dumpling;thicke and ſhozt . ell to Leeth was 
beſent, which is the harbour cowne of ſuch ſhippes as arriue at E- 
dinborough: neere they cannot come, which is ſome myle from 
the Cittie. To Sea they put in aſhip, at whoſe departure they 
diſcharged Oꝛdinance , as one that departed from the land with 
the Rings fauour: the Earle Þuntlep was ſent with him co Sea, 
to accompanie him, ſo high he was efteemed with the Ring, Who 
hearing the Oꝛdinance goe off, would aſke what they doe nam? 
Marry ſayes the E axle, they ſhost at uur enemies: O ſaies he, bit 
Apꝛap God. Againe thep diſcharge, what doe they now guoth hes 
marry now the enemie ſhootes at vs. O mille J pzap God (lies 
lemy Camber : ) ſo euer after it was a ieſt in the Scottiſh Court 
hit oz miſſe guoth lemy Camberꝛthat it a maide had a barne, and 
did pennance at the Croſſe in the bigh Towne of Edinborongh : 
what hath ſhe done did ſhe hit ez milſi ꝛſhe hath hit ſa'es the other. 
better (he had miſt ſayes the firſt: and ſo long time after this ieſt 
was in memozie,yea I haue heard it my ſelf, æ ſome wil talke of it 
at this day. Mel to ſea they put on afar ſunſhine dap, where lemy 
ſtood ſe are full of euerp calme billow, where it was no boote ta bin 
him tel what the ſhip was made of, fo he did it deuou: ly:but ſce the 
chaunce, a ſodaine flaw oꝛ guſt roſe,the winds held ſtreug Eat and 
by welt and th? ſhip was in great daunger, inſom uch as the E 5 le, 
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A Fat Foole. 


The Deſcription of lemy Camber, 
A Fat Foole Natural. 


His Fat focle was a Scot borne, brought vp, 
In Sterlin, twentie miles fram & dinborough : 
Who being but young, was for the King caught yp 2 
Seru'd this Kings Father all his life time through. 
A yarde high and a nayle no more his ſtature, 
* Smoothfac* fayre ſpoken, yet vakinde by nature. | 


Two yardes in compaſſe anda nayle I reede 

Wag he at forty yeeres, ſince when I heard not, 

Nor of his life or death, and further heede, 

Since I neuer read, looke not, nor regard not, 
But what at that time Iemy Camber was, 

As I haue heard Ile write, and fo let paſſe. 


Hlis head was ſmall,;his hayre long on the ſame, 


One eare was bigger then the other farre : 
His fore-head full, his eyes ſhinde like a flame, 
His noſe flat and his beard ſmall,yer grew ſquare. 
His lips but little, and his wit was leſſe, 
But wide of mouth, few teeth I muſt confeſſe. 


His middle thicke,as I have ſaid before; 

Indifferent thighes and knees, but very ſhort: 

His legges be ſquate, a foote long and no more, 

Whole very preſence made the King much ſport. 
And a peatle ſpoone he ſtill wore in his cap, 
To eate his meate he loud, and got by hap 


A pretty little foote, but a big hand, 

On which he euer wore rings rich and good? 

Backward well made as any in that land, 

Though thicke, and he did come of gentle blond. 
But of his wiſedome ye ſhall quickly heare, 
How this Fat Foole was made on euery here · 


How 


A Fat Foole. 


How lemy Camber this Fat Foole, gaue his 


Chayne of Golde from his necks to war- 
kraut his lite. 

Wen the King and Nobles of Scotland had welcomed Te» 

my Camber to the Court , who was their Countrey-man 
boꝛne in Sterlin, but twentie miles from Edinborongh , this 
Kings birth towne, as Greenewich was our late Queenes , 
They reaſoned with him to vnderſtand his wit, which indeed was 
iuſt none at all, yet merry and pleaſing, wherat the Ring reioice d: 
and ſecing he was ſo kat, cauſed his Dactozs and biñtians to mi · 
nifter to him, but Philicke could not alter nature, and hee would 
neuer be but a $.Utncents Turnip,thicke and round. Mherefoze 
the Doctozs perſwaded his grace, that the purging of the Sea 
was good fo him: well, nothing was vndene, that might bee done 
to make Iemy Camber a tal little lender man. When pet he lookt 
like a Noxfolke dumpling;thicke and ſhoze . Cell to Leeth was 
be ſent, which is the harbour cowne of ſuch ſhippes as arriue at E- 
dinborough: neere they cannot come, which is ſome myle from 
the Cittie. To Sea they put in aſhip, at whoſe departure they 
diſcharged D2dinance , as one that departed from the land with 
the Rings fauour: the Earle Þuntlep was ſent with him co Sea, 
to accompanie him, ſo high he was tſteemed with the Ring, Who 
hearing the Oꝛdinance goe off, would aſke what they doe now + 
Marry ſayes the Earle,thep ſhost at bur enemies: O ſaies he, bit 
Ipꝛap God. Againe they diſcharge, what doe they now guoth hes 
marry nom the enemic ſhootes at vs. O mille I pzay Gad (ſeies 
Iemy Camber : ) ſo euer after it was a ieſt in the Scottiſh Court 
hit oz mille guoth lemy Camber:thatif a maide had a barne , and 
did pennance at the Croſſe in the btxh Towne of Edinborongh 2 
what hath ſhe done ꝛdid ſhe hit oz miſe iche hath hit ſa'es the other. 
better ſhe had miſt ſayes the firſt: and ſo long time after this ieſt 
was in memozie,yea I haue heard it my ſelt, ſome wil talke of ic 
at this day. Mel to ſea they put on a feir ſunſhine dzp, where lemy 
ſtood ſeare full ot euer calme billow, where it was no boote ta bid 
him tel what the ſhip was made of, fs he did it deuou: ly: but ſce the 
chaunce, a ſodaine flaw oꝛ guſt roſe,the winds held ſtreug Eat and 
by welt. and th? ſhip was in ＋ daunger, inſom uch as the E D le, 
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Mailter,and all began to feare the weather:by e by a ffronger gale 
ble we ſplit their maine Paſt, ę gaue their ſhip a mighty leake,in- 
lomuch as the cracke made them all ſcreeke ont: which lewy hea· 
ring was almeſt dead with ſeare: ſome fell co pumping, others on 
their knees co pꝛaying. But the Fat foole ſeeing themſelues in this 
danger, thought there was no way but one with them, & was halfe 
dead with feare, in the end the winde turned, and che raging of the 
Sea began to ceale:J warrant thee now(quoth the Paiſter)Iemy 
we thall not be dꝛewned: J, will ye warrant vs, ſaies the foale 2), 
layes the Maiſter, Ile giue thee my ſhip fo2 thy chapne if wee bee 
dzowned:beare witnes my Loꝛd ſaies he, aplaine bargaine, am 
with that thzew the Maiſler his chaine, who would haue giuen ic 
to the Earle, but ioy of their ſcape made him delight in che teſt, and 
thcrefoze the Maiſter enioyed his bargaine: (ich much adoe they 
aſtained thither againe, where the King fearefull befoze, awayted 
their landing now, and ſeeing Iemy not a tot leſſe of body then het 
was, (onely lightened of his chaine) bow now,quoth he, how doeſk 
thou man D layts lemy, well now King, but ill had not che Pais 
fer beene, who warranced our lines fo2 my chaine, the bet bargain 


that euer J made,foz no way could I haue bene a looſer:how, ſafes 


the Ring*marry Jle cel thee King, quoth he, ſay we had bin dzow- + 
ned, his ſhip was fo2feit to me fo2 my chapne, Earle Huntley waz a 
witnefle to the bargaine: and now wee are not dzowned, foz mp 
chayne did warraut our lines of the Paiſterinap,ſapes the Earle, 
not our liues, none but yours lemy: dur liueg-were as ſafe vnwar⸗ 
ranted withone a chaine. EAith this the foole.had ſome fetling of 
leute and on che ſodaine cried out mainely fo; is chayne againe, 
which was refſtozed to him by the Paiſter, but he loſt nothing by 
that, foꝛhe atcained to a ſuit, as the ſtoꝛy ſayts, that he had beene 
thaee yeresabout. Thusthe King & Nobles went to Edinboreugh 
merrily talking of their feare and welfare. 


How Iemy Camber gaue fiue French Crownes for a Sallet ofan 
atchiſon price, which in cur money was three farthings. 
Emy tht Fat foole vſed eut ty day ts go from the Abbey in the 
lowtewne, vp the hill into the Citie of Edinborough, and one e. 
Keniitx aboue the reſt, he met with a bꝛoken Uirgine, one that had 


bad a barne(as there they are knowne by their atcire ) — 
dole 


A Fat Poole. 


looſe kerchiffe hanging downe backward, he J lay cryed Sallets 
as thus:buy any Cibus Salletea. Iemy deſirous of Sallecs, calles 


ber ta him:laſſe ſayes he, what (hall I giue thee fo2 a good Sallet* 


fap1e ſir ſapes the wench(fo2 ſhe knew him fo2 the Ringes ſoole, 
fþe could not pleaſe him better then tu call him fapze ſir you muſt 
giue mee an atcchiſon : nowe hee haning nothing but ſixe French 
Crownes about him, canf thou change mee a Crowne ſayes hee: 
yea ſis ſayes ſhe:he giues her a French Crowne,and ſhe gaue him 
a Sallec fo} it, and che went her way, | 

lemy thinkes it was mutch to giue a crowne foz that, fa which 
che did demaund but an atchilon : which in our money is but thzee 
farchinges, he runnes after and ſayes, the had his fayzeſt crowne, 
but ſaies he gine mee that and take your chople of theſe: thinking 
by that deniſe co get the firft Crowne againe, Mill ye chaunge 
ſayes the laſſe: I ſapes the foole: ſo the takes all che fine and giues 
him one againe, e ſa laughing at his folly, goes her way, it was in 
baine to exclayme,fo2 they will hold faſt what they get: but my fat 
fool: goes home to cate his Saller, & inuites the Ring to a deere 
dich, and made him laugh harte ly at the ieff : The Ring calles fo 
Ciniger to his Sallet, becauſe his ſweete meate ſhould haue ſower 
ſauce, & perſwaded him ic was well bought, otherwiſe if the foole 
had repented his bargaine, it was his manner to cry fs} his mo: 
nep againe, and without it all the Court could not quiet him, 


How Jen this fat Foole, ſwet almoſt to death, 
| and neuer knew the reaſon, 

Betwix: Edenborough Abbey the Kings place and L eeth, there 

ſtands an tuen plain e greene Peddow, in which the Ring vſed 

moſt ok his ſpoʒts: among ſt which he rode thither one day to tun 
at the Gloue, oz the Ring, as his Grace ould pltaſe. With him 
rides lemy Camber on atrotting Mule: it was then a maruel- 
lous hot day. O (ſayes lemy) how cold the weather is (ſo wiſe he 
was that he ſcarce knew hot frem cold.) No ſayts the Ring, it is 
hot, looke he w J ſweat. No, ſapes [emy the Sunne blowes very 
cols. No, ſapes the King, the windes ſhiues vety hot. The Foole 
was almoſt angry to be croſſed, & ſaid, he would be hang ed at nigbt 


if he did \weate that day: with this merry talke they rode on: but 
one ofthe Kinges Footemen be this, told the Ring at the! 
. 3 
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returne he would make his Grace laugh hartely: ſs the King very 
callantiy ran that time, neuer miſt the gloue,@ ſo did the Lozds: 
which lemy ſreing. ſayd it was nothing ta do: The King bad him 
run, he did ſo: but the Glone lay ſtill, and lemy cculd not do it. 
The Kings footman( that watcht to do him a good turne)ſaid, 
Iemy could do it better blindfolde:what can he q. the King, I wil 
neuer belceue it: ou ſhall ſee elſe quoth he:whereat lemy maruei⸗ 
led much, that without ſight a man could doe that which with all 
his might and ſight he could not do, was deſrous fo make tryall, 
ſo was blinded with a ſcarfe. while anotber tooke vp the gloue, and 
was ready faz the itſt:Iemy runnes, ah foz my Maiſter ſaies hee, 
they all ſhout alo wd and cry rarely well done, and one bublindes 
bim while anether puts the gloue on the ſpeare, So ſimple hee 
was, that he thought it was range, and bzagged all chat day not 
à little⸗the King did alight and went to dzinke wine at the Loꝛd 
Punnes houſe, and lemy went with him while the foote-man had 
time to woꝛke hi will, and ming ling a conceit with butter ( which 
J will not name, ic aſt ſome one ſhould pꝛactiſe the like ) clapt it 
vuder the ſasdle, and as they rode home to Edinborough, ſaies the 
King, what ſap you to the weather now lemy ? mee thinkes it is 
hotcer then it was ꝛnay it is colder ſapes he, foʒ I begin to ſweate, 
The trotting efhis Mule made the mingled confection lather 
ſo, that it got into his byceches, and wozke vp ta the crowne of his 
head, J to the ſole ol his foote,and ſa he ſweat pzofoundly : ftill ye 
wipt and he wipt, ſweating moze and moze, they laught a good to 
ſec him in that taking: now pou mult be hanged,quoth the King, 
as pour bargaine was, fo2 you ſweat btry much: what remevie, 


ſapes hee. J am content to be hanged, but while J hue after, Ile 


utuer beleeue cold weather will make one (weat : no moze will J 
ſapes the Ring, br hot weather will, Hot oz cold, ſaves lemy, 4 
am warme nw Jam fire, A would J were ouer head and eares 
in ſome Niuer to coole mee. So ſimpie he was, that he knew not 
whether it was the Sunne oz the wind made him ſwest: at night 
the Ring cauſed him to be wacht. and perfumed, pet he was ſcarce 
ſutete twentie dapes alter, Thus this katte Fools chaft, but not 
in his owne greaſe, | 


How 
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Ho this fatte Foole Iemy Camber, ran with the Kings 
beſt Footezman for a wager, and won it. 


]Emy,who was as you baue heard, a tall low man, and was ſwift 
of foote, on a time challenged the Rings beſt Foote-man, fot a 
wager ta run wich him from the Abbey vp the hill to Cannegate, 
(which ſtood eutring to Edenborougl. as Ludgate doth to Londs, 
and the Rings place about Temple barre :) the Ring being told 
of this challenge, thought it would be geod ſpoze co ſee it perfoz⸗ 
med, ſtill perſwaved lemy to dare his Foote-man, who befoze des 
nyed him, and knew Fooles would talke any thing, though farre 
vnſit coperfozme any thing. Still the King would ſap hee was 
made nimble to runne, and aſkt every Noblemans iudgement, 
who likewiſe ſocthed the King: it was ſo chat they made him be⸗ 
leeue he was ſwilt of foote, that I thinke lemy in the end perſwa⸗ 
ded himſelke, that none but fatt men could run well, and nimble 
men being light, would fall ſooneſt, conſidering chat light things 
being ol mall ſubſtannce, not feeling themſeſucs, weuld ſurely 
tal. But heere is the ſpozt, the Foot-man.ſceing it was the Rings 
pleaſure to ſee the wager tryed, tared him, which made lemy mad, 
that he would runne with him from Fdenborcugh to Barwic ke 
(which was fourtie mplcs) in one dap, as a ihing vnpoſſible as to 
pull downe a Church in one hover, aub to builte it againe in an 
other: foz lemy was loſt in the Kings companp once of purpoſe, 
but fiue myle from the Citty, at che Earle Pozcons caſtle at da 
Keth, amd they thought he would neuer haue come home againe : 
when the Ring heard eucrp Youre he was comming, and ſtilles he 
increated every paſſenger to let him ride: by the Ringes watch in 
the bigh way, they had warning giuen tothe contrary; ſoꝛ Le was 
ſeuendayes going fine myle: chen judge how long he weuld be a 
running lourtie you will muſe how he did fo meate all the time : 
Ale tell you he faſted all day, and went ſupperleſſe ta bed, but be⸗ 
ing in his firſt ſounde lleepe, meate was bzotight and layde by 
h a Choppin of Aine foꝛ ſo they call it theere) which made 
hint at his cornning ts court cell the Ring, Peauen was gentler 
then Earth, kes earthly men would ſhew him no fauonr, neither 


to ride noz feede him, when he was euety night cat into a - cunde 
let pe, 
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fleepe, and then when he wakt was ſure of meate from heanen to 
feere on: when the meate came from the Rings Ricchinac Eden- 
borough Abbey. . | 

But to goe fozward with our challenge; che Ring ſayd the firft 
woꝛd ſhould ſtand, and on lemyes head he layd a thouſand marks: 
the Lady Carmichell that laught co heare all this, wagered as 
much on the Foot mans head:the day was appopnted the next mo - 
row being Thurſday, ta begin at fiue a clocke in the after noone, 
in the coole of the euening, and euery one ta his race mult make 
him ready. lemy as he had ſcene the Kinges Footman do, waſht 
his feete wich Beere, and ſoake them in Butter: ſo all that night, 
and the next day, there was nothing but lemy and his pꝛouiſion ta 
that great iournep. The time came, lemy was ſtript into his 
ſhirt, truſt round fox the purpoſe: the Footman and hee begins to 
runne : the Footman makes great ſhew of labour, and the Foole 
made the lubſtaunce, foz hee was quickly in a ſweat : they puft and 
they blowd, they ranne as ſwife as a pudding would creepe, lemy 
thought himſelfe no [mall fosle to out run the Foot man, and did 
in his minde aſſure himſelfe to win: the King laughes to lee the 
tople he made, and the Footman made great ſhew and litle paines. 
By and by lemy calles fo dzinke, and the Ring loath hee ſhould 
haue any harme with labour, cauſed him to haue a mixed dzinke to 
caſt him into a lleepe: who when hehad dzunke, as he ran on his 


wager, he dꝛopt downe in the ſtreete, as heaup as if a leaden plum: 


met that makes a Jacke turne the ipitce, and fallen on the earth 
dab: there he ſlept, and was carryed by to mmaund to the top of 
the hill, and layde downe agatne : there he ſleyt halfe an houre, and 
when he wakt, he rememhzed bis iournep: ſeting people fill as 


baut him, vp he gets away be iogs, and neuer lookes behind him: 


and ſeeing Cannegate ſo neete him, had not the witte to wonder 
how he came there, but layde hold on the ring of the gate, & flayde 
to be ſeene. By and by the Footeman comes ſweating, with was 
ter powꝛed on his face and htad: O my hart ſapes hee: O iny 
legges! lapes lemy, J will not do fo much fot all Scotlande 
egatne. Tell, lemy cryes bictozie, bictszie: and there was the 


Binges Coach at hand to carry hin home, fo2 of himſclłe he could 


neuct haue gone, had his life lane on it. But When he came home, 
the braggrs be made, the glozy he gotte, how hte out-ranve the 
| Foste⸗ 


A Fat Foole. 
Footeman and ran ſo taſily as it᷑ he had beene alleege) was won | 
der full: J, it was ſpozt tnough fo the Ring æ month alter to heare | 
him tell it. Nell, the Ring wanne the wager he thaugbt, and that 
was honour ſufficient foʒ him 2 not thiee dayes after he bad the ; 
King put away all his Footemen, and he would ſerur his tutne to 
any place. The Ring thanked him fox his good wil, and ſaid when 
his neede was great, he would make bolde to vſe him: ſo Iemy 
this kat foole ener bzagged of this wager, ' | 


How this fat Foole lemy was ſtung with nettles, and how after 
vnknowne to himſelfe, he. ped to make his owne gtaue. 


Here was a Laundzes ofthe Towne, whoſe daughter vſep 
often to the Court, to bꝛing home ſhirtes and bandes, which \ 
lemy had long time loued and ſolicited, but ta no ende, thee .M 
would not yeeld him an inch ol her maidenhead mow lemy 
vowed he would haue it all, Mell, he conſented at laſt, and to bee 
ſhoꝛt, ſoone at night at nine a clocke, being in the winter, when ſhe 
anew her mother to bee gone to watch with a icke bodie, he ſhsu'd 
toe and all that night ſye with her: ſemy though with fle,wante 3 
no knattiſh meaning in this, thou ʒht lonx tul it was night, But 

in the afternoane, the mayde goes vp tothe Caſtle, aud gathers a 

great balket of Nettlec, and cemming home, Urawes thei Wider 

the bed. 

Might eres, vmea tlacke Triges, Temy on hie hol cores 
riding ſozviare, fri hin vg and kugslhce 52 the dot, £50 l ts him N 
ta. and 2.55 him Wile ginie bm man: to bed lee ges nd lemy | 
heucr War bes OW tore nak:D , tog it rf fe bit of ant tu ber. as 
msng't which naher fg; knew leni Was ene, rens dener 
was in ber, but che her ri Aucckt a: the dooney and ve. nd 
W435 was thrr:. Hi?“ em) khesrinz was afraid of lin inmgtbcgs gs 
las Iir( ſapos He) cretpe uv. der the bed. my ma: er comic, lemy 


* F, 7 -? 2228 „ 2 „ 4 ' 127. <4 F &# * "4 I. 1 Vi. 
bullied got a little, nder e crerpes ne i 4 7 1— ere) 4 7 . 


\ Harz with Mettler: inte pouth it .me fethtnz st nth waits, 
there he lap, tur: ng this Wap end: i vag, tet he Rung is . 
tere hi- Westeet.“ here his bitte t A „e runde haztud Leet 
the de dc to im, ment ta bed g. N70 Lap (30 in darzace (a. hey 
ſav 550 „een 3 „0. N „ 8 294 ö PO as = 
TEST e 2578 2 * 3 518. oy 2 va ys 16412.7&˙ 10 eure 
- ey A 


[ 
6 
'L 


—— 
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ſhe gets, and tels the Kiags chamberlaine oſthe matter, and hee 
te lde the King, who laughed chercat tigt hartilp. 

The Chamberlaine was leut to lee him there who when he came, 
found hin fait aſleepe vader the bed ſtarke naked, bathing in Net⸗ 
tles, whole ſkinne when he wakened him, was all bliſtered grees 
tculſly, The Kings Chamberlaine bis him arile and come to the 
Ning. J will not. quoth be, I will goe make my graut. See how 
thinges chaunced,he ſpake truer then he was amare:foʒ the Thames 
berlaine going home without htm, tolde the Ring bis aunſwere , 
Iemy roſe, made him reapy,takes his hozſe and rides to the church 
yard, in the high towne,where he found the Sexton(as the cuſtom 
is there) making 9 graues, thee fo2 men, thzee fo) women, ę thzee 


fo2 chilzzen,and whs ſo dyes next, ſirſt comes firft ſern'd:lend mee 


thy ſpade,ſayes lemy, and with that digs a hole, which hole he bids 
him make fo his graue, and doth giue him a French crowne, the 
man willing to pleaſe himmoze fo; his gold then his pleaſure)vid 
los and the foole gets vpon bis hoꝛſe, and rides to a Gentleman of 
the towne,and oa the ſodaine within two houres afcer dyed 2 of 
whore the Secxton telling, he was buried there indee n. Thus you 
ſee fooles h aue a geſſe at wit ſometime, andthe wiſeſt could haue 


done no moꝛe, no2 ſo much. But thus our fat Foole fils a leaue 


graue with his carkafſe,vpon which graue the King canſed a ſtone 


ol Matble to be put, on which the Poets did whice chele line in 
.remembzance of him to this day. 


He that gard all men till ieare, 

Iemy a Chainber he ligges here: 
Pray for his ſale, tor he is geane, 
Andhere a ligges beueath chis ſteane. 


How 


A Leane Foole. 


How Leanard a leane Foole, playde at ſlide 
groate by himſelfe after dinner, when 
his belly was full. 


man, whole name J 8mit, fearing J too much offend in med. 

ling wich his foole: but I cruſt he will pardon me, fo; ſithence. 
he is ſo wel knowne there abouts, I thinke it not amiſſe to tell it at 
London, that people ſeeing the ſtrange wozkes of God, in his dit. 
feting creatures, we that haue perfect reſemblance of God, both in 
ſence and ſimilitude, may the btccr pꝛaiſe his name, that we differ 
from them whoſe humozs we read, (ee, & heare, are not ſo ſirauge 
as true. A ſay againe, this Gentleman hath peta Foole, Leana; 4 
they call him: leane of body, looking like enuie, whoſe conditions 
agree with his countenaunce ; one time aboue all other, he lockt 
vimſelfe into a Parlour, where all alone he playd at ſlide groate, 
a5 his mancr was, peeces oꝛ counters he had none: pet caſting his 
hand emptic from him, fip ſapes be, ſpozt wich a dengeante: then 
ae ſayes he (to his fellow) when in deed there is none but him. 
felfe : but thus with ſuppoſes he playcs aloue, ſwaggers with his 
game fellow, out- ſweares him with a thouſand oathes, challenges 
bim the fteld to anſwer him if he be a man, appoynts the place and 
all, chat if any not knowing his conditions, ſhould fand without 
and heare him, would thinke two ſweggerers were ſwearing Gov 
from heauen, 
To his play againe he falles, ſeuen vp foz twelue pence, for 
that is his game fill : well, they fall out, they goe together by the 
tarts, and ſuch a hurley burley fa in the rosme it paſſes: at the 
laſt the Stooles thep flye about, the Bottes they walke, the Glaſs . 
ſes they go together, nap the Pꝛaytt boches they fly into the fre, 
that ſich a noyle there was, that the whsle Louſe wand)ed at his 
folly, petſwaſtons were to ns purpoſe, doozts would he open none. 
tili they violently bꝛake chem open, though they weare of golde, 
and ſo they did, and entred the Parſer, found all this leuell cople, 
and bis pate bꝛoken, his face ſcratcht, and legge cut of toznt, as a, 
Ca. number 


I. the merry Fozreff of Shearewood dwels a kinde Stutle⸗ 


A Lerne Foo'e. 

numbet leꝝ to this houre, that a is a play fellow foz the diuel, and 
in geme hey cannet agree: but that is otherwiſe , koꝛ in the great 
Vall, at the letuing mers tequeſt he will pley by himſelfe, it they 
will vo! picp vich him: erd u bo te plepce with him, though ihey 
L100 £02 nechaug end With nothing, al is one they muſt fall out, and 
ik ethers be nor by to part the im miſchicke mey be done, foꝛ he will 
{av it on, teke it off who wit: l that et his firſt comming bee en. 
vaungered manp, and nevucke herde is a fapꝛe thing, foz few will 
come nette bim. Thus pou mip fee fooles tat wants wit to go⸗ 
uerne themlelucs well, haue a wilkull will to go fo ward in follp, 


Ho this leane Foole Leanard, eating his belly full, was teuen- 
ged of one that clapt corziars axe to his head. 

E Wis leane greedy foolc hauing a ſtomacke, and ſteing the but · 

ler cut of the way, his appetite was ſuch, as loath to carrie, 

b1cakes open the Dairy houſe, cates and ſpoyles new cheeſe« 


turdes, chteſe · cakes, duerthzowes creame bowles, and hauing fll- 


led his belly, and knew he had Lone cuill, gets him gone to Man(- 
field in Sherwood, as one fearefull to be at home: the Papdes 
tame home that mozning krem milking, and finding ſuch a maſa« 
tcr oftheir Darie, almoſt mad, thought a ycares wages could not 
make amends:but O the koale leane Leanard, they cryed, hee did 
this miſchicfe, they complained to their Paſter, but to no purpoſe, 
Leanard was farre encugh off, ſearch was made foz the foole, but 
he was gone non? knew whither, and it was his pꝛopertie hauing 
done miſchiele, neuer ts tome home ok himlelle, but if anp one in · 
treated hin, he would caſtly be wonne, 

All this while the foole was at Mansfield in Sherwood & food 
gaping ata Shoemakers ſtall: who not knawing him, aſked him 
what he was?: go looke ſayes he, I know net my lelfe:thep alked 
uu where he was boꝛ ne? at my mothers backe ſaies he: in what 
ceuntrep quoch they din the country, quoth he, where God is a good 

nan: at laſt one of che thꝛee Journepincu., imaginod hee was not 

very wiſe, and flouted him very merrtiy, alking him if hee would 

haue a lich where there was a hole? (meaning his mouth) J quo, 

the fogle, it pour noſe map be the ueedie : the Shoomaker could 

þaic feunde in his hart to haue tovke mealyre on his pate with - 
L 


4 


A Leane Foole. 


Laſt inffecdeof;i5 footerbuc let him goe as he was, | 

A Czuntrcy Plow Jogger being by, noting al this, ſecretly ſtele 
apecceof Shoomakers ware eff their ſtall,ard comming behinte 
bim, clapt biin oute bead. @ atked Him how be diduht focle leceng 
the pitch ball, pulled to have tt ef? , but could not but with much 
paine, in en envicus ſpltene ſmarting tipe. tunncs after him, kala 
at liſiy cuffcs leit him, buc the fellewe belaboured ihe foole cun⸗ 
ning iy and got tic lcoles htad vader his at me, and bobd his note; 
the tosle remembʒing hw his head was, trikes it vp, and hits the 
fellowes mouth with the piccht plact, ſo that the haire of his Lead, 
and the heyꝛe ok the clawnes beard, were g1:de together: che fel ⸗ 
lowe cryed, che toole cxclaime d, ant could not ſuddenly part: in the 
ende the people( after much laugbing at the icſt) let them part faire 
the one went to ptcke his bear d, the other his bead: the Conſtable 
came, aſk the caule of their fallmg out, and knowing one to bee 
Leanard the leane Focle, whome he had a warrant from the Gen⸗ 
tleman fo ſearch foz, de waundes of che fellowe how it happened? 
the fellow he could enlwert nothing but vm, vm, foz his meuth 
mas ſealed vp with waxe:docſt thou ſcoue ts ſpeake, ſays hee, Y 
am the Kinges Dffccer knaue: vm, vm, quoch he againe, meaning 
he would tell him all when his month was cleane: but the Conſta- 
ble thinking he was mockt, clapt him in the ſtockes, where the fel . 
lo we ſate a long houre fatming his mouth: and when hee had de ne 
and might tell his griefe, the Conſtable was gene co carty home 
Leanard ts his Maiſtet, who not at home, he was cnfozcedto tay 
ſupp:r time.where he tolde the Gentleman the ict, who was verie 
metry to heare the ſfozie,contentedthe Officer, and bad him to ſet 
the fellowe at libercie , who betimes in the mozntug was founde 
faſt allet pe in the ftockes:the fellow knowing himſelle faultie, put 
vp his wzongs, quickly de parted, and we nt to wozke betimes that 
moꝛning, with a lica in his eare, 


C; How 


oh 


A Leane Foole. 
How Leane Leanard eate vp his Maiſters Hawke, and 
was almoſt choaked with the Fethers. 
. 1 Gentleman with whom this Leanard dwelt , hauing 
7 bought a goodly faire Hanke, bought her home, being not a 
| little pꝛoud of his penny · woꝛth, and at ſupper to other Gcn- 
tlemen, fell a pꝛayſing of her, who ſoothing vp his bumo), likewiſe 
fapled not to ad a taarch of fire to iatreaſe moze flame, fo; indeede 
the bird was wozthy of commendacions, and therekoze did merite \ 
pepſes, Leanard ſanding by with his finger in his mouth, as it 
was his cuſtome, often hearing them pꝛayſe the goodneſſe of the 
Palvke,hought in dcev they had meant fo goovnes. being farre 
better meate tben a Turkep 02 a Swan, was very deſirous to eate 
of the ſame: and vnknowne goes downe, and. ſodainely from the 
N Pearch ſnatcht the Hawke, and hauing wzang off her necke, bee 
| gins to beſiedge that good mogſell, but with fo good a courage, 
| that the fethers had almeſt choakt him ꝛ but there lay my friende 
Leanard in a lamentable taking. Welt, the Hawke was mift. 
and the deed was found, the Paiffer was fetcht, and all men might 
ſee the Hawke, fethers and all not verp well diſgefted : there was 
no boote to bid runne foꝛ dꝛams to dʒiue downe this vndiſgueſted 
moddicome : the Sentleman of one ſide, cryed hang the Foole:the 
Foole on che other ſide cryed not, but made ſignes that his Hawke 
was not ſo good as he did p2aple her foꝛ: and though the Gentle« 
man loved his Pab ke, yet he loued the Foole aboue: being enkoz⸗ 
ted rather co laugh at his ſimplititie, then to vere at his loſſes ſo» 
daincly: Being glad to make himſelfe merry, teſted on it euer ał⸗ 
ter: vpen whoſe Hawke a Gentleman of his, very wiſely wzit 
thele lynes and gaue vnto his Maiſter. 
Fooles ſeede without heede, vnhappy be their feeding, 
Whoſe heed being in ſuch ſpeed, attempted without hee ding | 
May they choke that prouoke, ppetite by pleaſure, 
When they cate forbidded meate, and fecd ſo out of meaſure, 
The Seutleman langht a' this rime, yet Rnew not whether was 1 
the moze foole he for waiting. p other fo2 caring, oꝛ he fo2 looſing. 
Mell. putting the Hare to the Seoſe . gibblets, ſeeing there was 
no remedie, make himſelfe paſtime, pleaſed himleke, and did reft. 
£6ntented, 


How- 


AL concFoole. 


Flow the Leane Foole ſet fire on the Wheele barrow 
that he loued ſo,vaknowne to himſalfe, 


HE e that miſchiefes many, ſometimes wꝛongs himlelfe: as har⸗ 

ken to this ict. Leanard of all thinges louedhis TTheele-bare 
rom, be would wozke al day and carty dung in it. yet would ſlecpe 
in it at night: be would let vp meate fox his belly in it, N what 
did hee without its Once at a Chʒiſtmas time, when the fite in the 
Pall was fall, and Leanard was ſoze a told, he got coales our of 
the Scullcry, and put them into his Barrow, and ſet them on 
fire, and ſo ſate him downe to warme bim, quite foꝛgetting ie was 
made of Mood, and Mood would burne : ſo in the ende bet ing 
warme, goes foz a Tacke of Betre, bzinges it, and ſets it on the 
fire to warme, ſs that the inſide melted, and hee dꝛanke the dzinke 
notwithſtanding: but on the ſovaine hee ſeeing the Thecle-bars 
row flame thatheſoloued, aloude herries O mee, O mee, D mee, 
aud takes it vp flaming, and trundies it into the Pall among the 
people to ſhew : the young men and maydes tumbled auer one an« 
other fo2 feare: ſome had their faces burned, others their legges 2 
the maydes their ſmockes, pca ane ſet fire on another, foz their 
Apzones burned, and being many people, the flame increaled ra: 
ther then decreaſed : Leanard ſeeing noone would helpe him, 
runnes (fo; feare leaft the Gentleman ſhould know it) and thruſis 
it into the Barne to hide it, which ſome let ing. runnes after, and 
had they not come at that time, the Pay and Straw had been all 
burnt,foz it was alt eady of a light fire, but being queucht out all 
was well: ſuch is the enuie of Fooles, who ſeeing none would 
helpe bun, thought to doe them milchie fe, which he did, but not 


The 


A Clcane Foole. 


How / Iacke Miller ſimply burned the 
bayre ot his head and face. 


welcome ts all: it chaunced ſo there was a Play, the Players 
dꝛelled them in the Gentlemans Kitchin e lo entred thzough the 
Entry into the Dall. It was after dinner when Pyes food in 
the Ouen to caole fo; ſupper: lacke had not dpned, and ſeeinz the 
Ouen and open, and ſo many Pyes there vntold (he thought bes 
tauſe they ſeemed numberleſſe) O ſapes lacke, koz one of them 
p. p.pics, fo ſo he ſamered in ſpeking( the Players bay being by, 
& in his Ladyes Bowne) could haue feund in his hart to creepe in 


I a Gentlemans houſe where lackke Miller reſozteb,as he was 


clothes and all: but he perſwaved lacke ta do ſo, to which he was 


willing, and veiy nimblpthzuſtes in his head into the hot Duen, 
which being but newly opened, on the ſodaine he was ſinged both 
of head end face, and almoſt not a hayꝛe left on his cye· bʒowes, oz 
beard:Iacke ctyts. O J burne, and had not the wit to came backe, 
but lay ſtill: che Genclewoman bop todks him by the heeles and 
pulled him out, but hew he looked I wilh peu to iudge that can diſ⸗ 
ceine cullouts. © lacke was in a bad taking with his face pooze 
loule, and lockt lo vgiy. and ſo trangly, that the Lady of the Play 
being ready to enter be fee the Gentiles to play her part, no ſoo» 
ner began, but remembꝛing lac ke, laught aut, and could goe no 
further : the Senticnan muzed at what he lauz ht: but ſuch a teff 
being calily icene, was told ta the Gentlt man. who ſent in kaʒ lach 
Filler, who came like bald Tune, to tell: hem time was paſt of 
is hope 3 but he lo dran cc ly lookt as ht; countenance was better 
then the lay. But agatall night ö Papers deft them in an ither 
plate, aud at ſupper lac ke Nli'ler lung his ſang of Dirrits fame, 
with a htm? face to tare out the dren laokt [ie the Vater ofthe 
Alctat it was no baete to bed lack ſtut þ Hammer, moge focle a3 
flean ase was, he 1229 nowbnk bralip faced, for he looked like a 


mau that boring ol due ee few his kate, had hid if in a dꝛy lome 
wall, and pulling it ont a ane, leſt kli the hee behind im 
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A cleane Foole. 


How the cleane foole was loch to foule his ſhooes, or 
foule his band, 

I. Acke, on Newyeres day inthemozning, was to carry a New- 

ecres gift to a gentleman a myle off, and as he ſtapd to haus it 
deliuered to him to beare, aſked which wat the cleaneſt way thi⸗ 
ther? Afellowk1ow-ng his cleanimeſſe, ſends hi n ouer a durty 
marſh: e ſe he foloed vp bis band(then cleane) fog fouling,s at the 
gentlemansd 12e he might put it on. The Pꝛeſenttame, which 
lick ſ&ing,madelegs to y gentlewoma, kozgetting his band was 
in his hole, caried a Tifneck to e fro tothe gentle wo nan, 4 what 
ere ſhe ſpake,oz where ere the ſtod, lack would lok but one wap, 
as though his neck had bin it acht: t remember ſaies the gentle - 
woman, vou abuſe not ny mcTage,noz my gilt. No fo fo fozſoth, 
ſates lack: and awap he goes, ( thought he would ſ@ what it was: 
t as he went, he lift vp the baſket lid e lokt: Ah ba, quoth lack, J 
ſ& now it is Almond bu bubutter : along he goes, and ſ&ing the 
marlh wet xdurty,thought to le ape a little ditch, and ſs to goe a 
tleane hye wap: but (O poze lack) he, baſket and all, lay in p mid- 
die of the ditch,vp to the arm-pits in mud; which lack ſæing, gets 
out, e goes to a riuer by, and wiſhes himlelfe firſt,his band next ; 
where, il it had bin aboat his neck as it ſhould, it had bene labour 
well laued: but laſt his baſket of Alm nd butter, he wacht pdurt 
oft (o long, that the butter was wacht away, which he perceiuing, 
inthat wofull taking comes back,e calles foz moze bu bu batter, 
The Gentle woman ſeing how tytags went, rather laught then 
vert, becauſe ſhee was lo ſimple fo truſt a Fole with matters ak 
truſt, t bade him get in to the fire to dꝛy him, laid, Next time the 
would ſtap her ſeruants leplure (who then were abzoade) rather 
then to truſt to a rotten ſtaff, lack tod ſinging Lerries faire by 
the fire, with a Jack of go) beere:q while he dzped himſelfe with⸗ 
out, wet himſelfe within: and there is all the though: bee takes, 
Thus cleane folez light fill on beaflly bargapaes. 


How Jack Miller the cleane foole, ventred ouer the Seuerne on 
foot in great danger. 


Js the towneof Cſam in Wozceſterſh lack Miller being * 


bone, was much made of in euerpplace: It hapned that tbe 
D Lozd 


A cleane Foole,- 

2. 03d Shandopes Plapers came to fowne,and vſed their palime 
there, which Iacknot a little loued,eſpectaily the Clowne, whom 
be would imbꝛate with a ioyfull ſpirit,and call htm-GrumbaliC(foz 
ſo he called bimſelfe in Gentlemens houſes, where he would imi⸗ 
tate plapes, doing all himſslfe, ing, Clowne, Gentleman, and 
all: hauing ſpoke toz one, he would ſuddenly goe in, and agapn re- 
turn fog the other: and ſtambzing ſo beaſtly as be dis, made mig; 
ty mirth. To conelude, he wes a right innocent, without any vil- 
lany at all.) ; 

When theſe Players as J ſpeake of had done in þ towne, they 
went to Parttar, e lacke ſwoze he would goe all the w old with 
Crumball, that he would; if was then a great irefl new begun, 
the Yanen was frezen cucr thinly : but heere is the wonder, the 
gentleman p kept tbe Bart (an Inne in the town) whoſe backſide 
loked to the way that led to the riverſide to Parttar,lockt vp lack 
in achamber next the Bauen, Where he might ſer the plapers paſſe 
by;andthcyofthetowne loth to loſe his com panp, deſired to haue 
it lo: But be, J ſap, ſæ ing them ge by, tra ps thozou the wint ow, 
and ſar d, 3 come to the, Grum bali. T he players od all till tg 
ſe further. e got downe very dangeroully, and makes r.cmoze 
adoe but ventures cuer the Hauen, which is by the long bzidge, as 
A geſle,ſome fozty yards oner : tut he made nothing of it; but mp 
heart aked toſg it, and mp eares heard the yce crack all the wap. 
When hee was come vato them, I was amezed,andtoke vp a 
bꝛickbat (which there lap by) and thzew it, which no ſoner fell vp+ 
on the p ce, but it tarft. Mas not this ſtrange that a ſole of thirty 
veres was bozne of that yce, which would not indure the fall of a 
bzickbatz,pyes,it was wonterfull me thought: but eucrp one ra- 
ted him foz the died, telling him it was dangerous. Pe conſidered 
bis fault, and knowing faultes ſhould bee puniſhed, he intreated 
Grumball tte Clowr.e, whom hee ſodearely loued, to whip him; 
but with Kuſemary: foz that he thought would not ſmart. But 
the Þlapers in ic bz«cht him, till the bloud came, which he toke 
laughing: fo2 it was his maner euer to werpe in kindne le and 
laugh in extremes. That this is true, mine eyes were witneſſes, 
being then bp. | 


How 


A cleane Foole. 


1 o Jack ce cleane foole ſung his ſong of Detries faire in diuers 
places, where he made good ſport, 

Ack Miller wzlcomed to all places and bard ofnene,cameto a 

Gentleman, who being at dinner, requeſted him foz mirth,to 
make him a plap, wich he did, fofing Derries faire, which was 
in this maner: Firſt, it is to be noted, he ſtutted hugely,andcould 
neyther pꝛonounte b noꝛ p, and thus he began: 

As Iwent to Derries faire, there was I ware of a iolly begger, 
Niiſtris Annis, maſter Thomas, vnder a tree mending of ſhoene, 
Miſtris Annis, maſter Thomas, hight braue beggers euery one. 

And ſo fozward: but the tet was to beare him pꝛoneunce bꝛaue 
beggers: e his quality was after he began his ſong,nolaughing ' 
coutd put him out of it. One ſtanding by, not ing his humour, 
that bend p plagued him, bade him ſay this after him, which lack 
ſayd be weuld doe. 

Buy anp fla wage. paſties, pudding pies. plumb pottage, 02 peſ- 
cods : O, it was death to lack to do it: but like a willing fole hee 
tel tot: Bup anp, buy any fla lawne, p p p paſties, and p pp pubs 
ding p pppies, pp p tc. 

And euer as he hit onthe woꝛd he wauld pat with his finger on 
his other band, that moze t moꝛe it would make a man burſt with 
laughing, almoſt to le his action: ſemetime he would be pzonoun- 
ting one woꝛd, while one might go to the doze and tome agapne. 
But cuer aftec,Gentiles would requeft him to ſpeak that, where 
befoze Derries faire was all his ſong. 

He came not long aftci(tothis $ am witnes, becanſe mpeares 
heard it) to a Gentlemans not farie (rom Upton vpon Seuerne: 
where at the table(amongft many gallants and Gentle women, 
almoſt the ſtate ot the country) he was to ieſt and ſing, eſpecially 
they intreated him foz his nt bu ſpꝛath of the pes: dich bebegan 
in luch maner to ſpeake, with dꝛiue bing and ſtuttering, that they 
began mſghtily to laugh: inlomuch that one pzover Gentlewo- 
man among the reſt, becauſe ee woaldnot ſeeme to immadeſt 
with laugbing: fo2 lach is the humout of manp, that thinke to 
make all, when God knowes they mat re all: ſo ſhe tropatng ber 
ſelfe,though inwardly Hee laughed hartilp, gaue cut ſach an ear⸗ 
nel of her modeſty, that all the 2 rung on it. Mo is that, 

ſaves 


A merry Foole, 


ſopes one: Not J,ſaſes ancther: but by herch@aks you might find 
guilty Gilberto, where he had hid the bꝛuſh. This 3eſtmade them 
laugh moze,aud the rather that ſhe lod vpon her mattiage, and 
diſdaxned all the gallants there, who ſo hat tily taught, that an old 
gentle woman at the table tooke ſuch a concept at it with la ugh⸗ 
ing. that had not the ſole bin, which od(by foꝛtune) at her back, 
and was her ſuppoz ter, being in a great i doc und, ſhee had fallen to 
the ground backward ; tut towne the p turũ the windou es fog 

apꝛe, there u as no little bote to bid runne: he was nine oz ten 

daxes cre ſherecouered that fit on my knowledge, Thus ſimple 

Iack made mitth to all,made the wileft laugh but to this day gas 

thered little wit to himſelfe. | 


A deſcription how this merry Foole, 
being Vill Sommers(the Kings naturall 


Ieſter) was, as re port telles me, 


J FF lu Sommers, borne in Shropſhire,as ſome fay, + 
Was brought to Greenuutch on a holy day, 
Preſented to the King, x hich foole dildayn'd 

To ſhake him by the handʒor eie aſham d. 

How eꝰre it was, as ancient people lay, 

With much ad oe was wonne to it that day. 


Leane he was, hollow ey de, as all report; 

And ſtoope he did too, yet in ail the Court 

Few men were more be lou'd, then was this foole, 

Whoſe merry prate kept with the King much rule. 
When he was ſad, the King and he would rime. i 
Thus Will exiled ſadneſſe many atime, 


I could deſcribe him, as I did the reſt; 
But in my mind I doe not thinke it beſt: 
My reaſon this, how ere I doe deſcry him, 
So many knew him, that I may belye him. 
Therefore to pleaſe all people one by one, 
hold it beſt to let that pay nes alone. 


Onely 
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Onely thus much, hee was a poore mans friend, 
And helpt the widdow often in the end: 

The King would euer graunt what he did craue; 

For well he knew Will, noexacting knaue: 

But wiſht the King to doe good decds great ſtote, 
Which cauſue the Coutt to loue him more and more, 


How the merry foole, Will Sommers, brought his vncle to 
the King, and got him twenty pound a yere, 


Ill Sommers, in no little credit in the Rings Court, walking 

in the Pat ke at Greene wich, ſell a ſla p on the ſtile that leads 
into the walke, and being w anp that weuld haue gone that way, 
ſo much toued him, tyat they were [oth to diſcaſe him, but u ent 
another wap; J, de better lozt; but to J mate a wonder at that? 
who loner then the better lozt:? ſoz now adapes beggers are the 
gallants,while Centles of right bloud ſeeme tame Ruffians: but 
note the loue that VV il Sommers got: 4 poʒe woman ſe ing him 
lle p lo danget oullp, either to fall back werd, oz hurt his head leg- 
ning ſo againſt a poll, fetcht him a cuſhen ⁊ a rope; the one foz his 
head, and the other to bind him to the poll, io falling backward: 
and thus he llept, and the woman ood be, attending as grome of 
bis chamber. =, 

It chance d io, that vpon great occaſion,as you ſhal alter heare, 
Will sommers vntle came cut of Shzopſhire to ſceke him in the 
Court: a plaine old man of thzeſtoze yeeres, with a buttonen 
cap, a locktam falling band, courie, but clean; a ruſſet coat, a white 
velt of a hoꝛſe hide, right hozle-colfer whit-leather, a cloſe round 
pech ot ruſſet heps woll, with a long ſtocke of white ker ſc p. a 
bigh ſhoe with pellow buckles, all white with duſt; foz that day 
tte good olde man had come thzc and twenty inyles on fotbacke 
and hozlebacke, | | 

This kind old man comming vp in his coun(ries behalſe, and 
comming into Grenwitch,alked the way to the Court: enery one 
directs him; but one villayne Pagedirecs him by the Court gate, 

to croſſe in a boat auer to Blackwall, and told him that was the 
Court. The filly old man willingly payd his penny befo;e hand, 

and was going ouer:but (oye that _ heard their „ 
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his fourney, and laughed at the ie-yct pittied his ſimplicity, and 
lets him the right way. When he came in and ſaw ſach a plate, 
he wis amazed and ſto2 gazing: which the Gard and Gentle- 
Wonen in their windows had much ſpoꝛt to ſæ: at laſt one aſked 
bin what he woes: | 
Te olte man anſwers, A pooze Shꝛzopſhire man, and de« 
maunds if chere were not a Gentle nan in the Court dwelling, 
called Lp the name of W. VViilam Sommers: (fag the Countrep 
hearing him in faudar ia the Court, ſapd he was lo at leaſt.) The þ 
Courtier anſ:verev, Here is (ach a one indeed. Fog ſault of a 
i ozſe,ſapyes he, 4 am his vacle,q wept with icp that he ſhould (& 
him. arp, (ates the man, zie helpe p2u to him ſtraight: (a2 J teil - 
you, nat anę in the Tourt durſt but haue ſought him, whica thts 
man did, and it was told them, het was walked into tte Parke, 
while the king flept that hote day: thitber went they to ſ@ke him. 
H!1 this while mp friend William was in tounſel with the poſt, 
ano the cuihen ſtod as arbitrato; bet wixt them; and the woman 
by as a witutſſe what was ſspd and done} At laſt, came thele two 
t wakened him. William f&ling his head ſoit, chat ſoft poll is 
_ this,quoth he 2 d poſt of mine owne making, ſapes the woman, 
But ſhe lo nothing by her god will: foz cre thec-left Will Som- 
mers, {the got him to get her ſonnes pardon of the King, who was 
to he hanged thꝛee dayes after foz piracy : but by Will Sommers 
meanes be decepued the hangman. Tas dad manp god de ds be 
did to dimers. | | 
The fle being wakened,loks about him, whe be had thanken 
the woaman,aſked what newes 2 Dates the man, Sir, here is pour 
vncle tome cut of the country to ſe you. God a mercy, couſis,ſaies 
Wil Somers, J thank thee fo; thy labour,you cannot vncte me 
ſo. Bes truly, ur, J am pour owne deare vacle, P. William, and 
with that wept. Are you my uncle, ſapes Will: J fir, ſapes he. Are 
© Pou my vncle, ſapes be agapne: I ſure, ę verilp tas. Eut are vou 
mp vncle indeed: By my vowes 3 am, ia pes the old man. Then 
vntle, by mp volues, welcome tothe Court, ſayes Will Sommers: . 
but wyat make pou here uncle: He dy t tels his comming to him. 
Wilnam takes him by the hand, came, ſaies he, thou ſhalt ſe Har- 
ry, vncle, the onely Harry in England, and leads bim though the 
Court,thzough the great Ball, and vp the great 2 — 
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Chamberof Pꝛelence, and euer and anon cries, aware, rome fa: 
we and mp Uncle Winm, and knauen, bid um weiceme. & ou 
are welcome, ſir,lates ons: you are weicom, ſir, iates another, that 
the old man thought himſelle no earthly man, they boncured him 
But Will ready to enter the Pꝛeſente, lokes en his vncle, and 
ſ&iag him not fine enough to lone onthe Aing: Come vacle,laes 
he, we wil haue this geare mended; leads him to his chamver, and 
attyꝛes bim in his belt toles coate, imply Cod wot, meaning 
well to hin, and the ſimple olve man as um pi put it on, cappe 
and all. f 
Out they come, and vp ther came, and to the King they go, who 
being with the god Lozd Trealurer alone merry, laing tge in 
two, ow Vl: pad got an other toole, knew there was [pozt at 
hand, Ne d now, ſates the King, what newes wich von: O karry, 
layes bee, this is mme swne victe, bid ziim welcome, my owne 
felh and bload. TWeli,layd the Bing, e de is welcum Harry, lates 
he,beare mc tell ther a tale, & 3 will wake therich,and wp uncle 
ſha!i be made rich by tha. VV 1lltam telis the Bing, how 1 crills 
zun was incloſe d. I errils Frith, ſapes the hing? what ts that? 
by, the Heath where J was bozne, called by ige name of Ler- 
rils Fritn ; now a genileman of that name takes it all in. makes 
all the peopie bela ue it is his; foz it toe te name ttom him; ſo 
— — ry, tye paze pine, and their cattell are all vnden without 
thy yelpe. | 
Ano what ſhonld J do, ſapes the King? Parp, ſaxes William, 
ſend to the Bilyop of Yeretozd, hee is a great man with Terrill, 
commaund him to let the rich at libertp agayne, who is now ims 
pꝛiſoned by his meanes, 3 
und how thall 3 be rich by that, ſapes the King? The poze wil 
pzay foz the, iaxes Will dbu. ers, and thou thait be t ich in heaucn, 
foz en earth thou art rich already. All this was done, 4 WIliams 
dncle went home, who whils he uned,foz that dad, was alle wed 
Bapte of the Common, and his place was beiter then twenty 
pound 3 rere. 
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How this merry foole Will Sommers, to make the King merty, 
asked him three queſtions. i tt 230! 
[Dwioener theſe the things came inmemo2y,q are ſoʒ mirth 
inſerted into Cage plapes, J know not, but that Wil! Söômers 
alsed themotthe Ring. it is certayn, the re are ſome will affirme it 
now liuing in Greenwich, Lhe King vpon a time being extreme 
melancholy and full ot paſſion, all that Will Sommers could doe, 
would not make him merry. Ab, ſapes he this cloud muſt haue a 
god ſhow2ze toclenſe if; E with trat gces behind the Arras, Harry 
(ſaves he ſie go behind the Arras, udp thee tha& queſtions, and 
come againe: ſe therefoze pau lap aſide this melancholy muſe, & 
ſtudy to anſwer me. J(quoth the Ring) they wil be wiſe ones, no 
doubt. At laſt, out comes Willia n with his wit, as the fo!e of the 
play doth with an antick loke, to pleaſe the beholders. Harry, ſaies 
be, what is that the leſſer it is, the n oꝛe it is to be ſeared? The R. 
muled at it: but to gt ate the ieſi the better (foz he was in that ha- 
mour to grace god will, the cxcellenteft F2ince on the earth) the 
Ning made anſwere, de knew nat. Will made anſwere, It was a 
litt le bꝛidge onera depriuer:at u bich he ſmiled, Rnowing it was 
fearſul ind&d, What ts the next, Willtam,ſales the King? Pary 
this is next, What is the cleanlieſt trade in p wozld? Mar p, ſaj es 
the Bing, 3 think a Comfitm aker;foz he deales with nothing but 
pure ware, æ is attp:ed cleane in white linnen when be lels it. o 
Harry, ſaies Will, you are wide. Mhat ſay you ten, q). the hing? 
Marp, laies Vill, Cap a durt dauber. Out on it ſzpeo the Ring, 
that ie the fouleſt; ſoʒ he is durty vp to the elbowes. J, ſapes Wil, 
but then he waſhes them cle ane a zaine, x eates his meat cleanelp 
endugh. J pꝛomiſe th ( WI) ſaies the R p haſt a p;etp folſh wit. 

I, Harry, ſaies he, it wil ſerue to make a wiſer man thẽ pou a ſwle, 
mt thinks. ut this the King langht, e demands thethir» ques. 

Now tell me, ſapes Will, it pou can, what it is, that being bozne 
without life, head, noſe, lip oꝛ epe, and pet rx unnes terribly roaring 
though y wo2lo till it dies? This is a wonder, q d. the King. Eno 1 
quell ion. æ 3 know itnot.Whp,quoth VII, it is a fart. At this the 
King laught hartily,+ was exceding mertp and bids Will aſke as 
ny reaſonable tying, + he would graunt it. Thanks, Harry, ſapes 
pe now againſt J want, I know where to finv,foz pat 3 _— 

thing: 


| 
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thing ; but ene day I ſhall: fozevery mai ſds bis latter end, but 
not his beginning. The King vnterffod his meaning, and 
ſoplealantly departed ſoa that ſeaſon, and Will lates him donne 
engũ the Opanielsto pe- 


How Will Sommers the merry foole borrowed ten pounds of 
„ Cndinall Wolſey, to pay where the Carginall owed it, 


O2 a time appoynted, the King dyne dat Windſoz, in $ Chap · 
* pell yard, at Cardinal Wolſeys, at the ſame time when hee 
was building p admired wozk of his fombe :at whole gate tobe 
number of poze people to be ſerued of almes- When dinner was 
done with, and as i paſt by, the ſaluted him, taking him foz 
a wozthy perſonage, Which pleaſed him. 

An he comes, and finding the King at dir ner, and the Cardinal 
by attending: to diſgrace him that he never le ued, Harry, ſaies he, 
lend me ten pound. What fs do, lates tte King” To pay thz& 03 
fours ofthe Cardinals creditozs, quoth ee, to whom my wozb is 
pat; ano they are como now fo2 their money. -That Þ ſhalt, Wil, 


race mp head, it any man can iuftly aſkeme a penuy. No,ſaies 
Wil e lend mee ten pounds, if. J pap it notwhere thouowelt it, 
Ale giue ther twenty foz tt. Doxlo, ſales the Ring, That Iwil, 
mp Liege; lates tho Cardinal, theagb 3 know 46 we nonf . 
that he lends Wil Sommers lin pound. Will goes fo the gate, and 
diſtributes it to the paze,andbzought the * there is thp 
bag againe, ſates he, and thy creditoʒs are ſatiſtied, and my wozy 
our of danger n 

Whoreceyned it,ſayes theKing : the Bze ct, oz the Baker * 
Sexther( Harry) apes Will Sommers; But(Catdinal)anſwere 
me in one thing: To whom dee than owe thy ſoule? Co God 
(quoth he.) To whom the wealth? To the pare fates 
thy fozfet(Harry)ſayes the ſole, open totifeflion, opt periance; hi 
head is thinv;foz tothe paye at the gat payd his debt, which 
vids iu due: 03 if thy wil not yeld it ſo, ſaue thp 
dy denping tee wozd, lend it ms t thou knoweſt J am poi, and 
hane neither wealth no; wit,e what thou lendeſt to thepoze, God 
wil pap the ten fold: he is my 1 uz by m 


lh 


hang 


noth he, Creditozs ot mine, ſapes the Cardinall ? Ale gſue paar 


E. 8 Take 
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bang me whel J pay the. The King ——— the leſt, and la did j 
the Cardinalt fo: a ſhem, but it grioued him to tolf away ten paid 
ſo; pet wozſe tricks then this Will Sommers ſerusd him ut ler o 
inded he could never abide himʒ and the fozfeiture.of his head had 
like to haus bene papd, had he not popſoned dimſelte. 


Ho this merry Foole Will Sommers eate a meſſe of Mike 
withour aſpocne, 


Perc was inthe time of Will Sommers, an ether art(ficiall [ 
Jeſter oꝛ fwle in the Court, whoſe ſubtiltx heapt vp wealth 
in rewards x gifts giuen him, which Wil Sommers could never a- 
bide him (03; but iadeꝛd, lightly one ſole cannot indure the ſight of 
another, as lacke Oates dio the in ũrell in tts flat fwles ftozy ; 
ana one begger is wo, another by the doze ſbould gee. 

Chis Zeſter was a byg man of a great vopce,long black locks, 
and a very big taund beard. On a time (ot purpoſe) Will Som- 
wers watcht ta diſgrace him, whontrewas tuggling and ie ting 
beloꝛs the lug. Will Sommers baings vp a nu ſſe ol nul and a 
manchet: H arry ( ſapes he) lend me a ſpne. Sole, ſapes the Je- 
ter, vſe thy hand: help hands, J haue no lands; i meanes that ſay- 
ing would warrant his groſſe feedings. J, lapes Will Somarrs, 
beaſts will feds ſo, and beaſts will bid other doe, as thep will doe 
themſelues. Will, ſapes the King, thanknoweft J baue none. 
Trace, Harry(ſapes he) J know that,therefaze Jaſke th: and 3 
won (but fog doing thet harme) thou hadſt uo tongue to grannt 
that fee his next ſate: hut A mutt eat my treame ſome way. The 
King,the Jetter, aus all gathers avout him _ hun eat it. Wil 
begins thus toryme o milke:: 

7 his bit, Harty, Igweto hee, and thicvextþit ruſt ſerue for Wes 
Both which lle cat apaces;: ..._ +* 
Thi: bit( M dam) vnto you, and this bit I my elfe eat now, 
And all che reſt yponthy face, 
lee mitk-was + 


' Peaning thofole,tn whoſe beard 1 bend 
thick ſown, this oves almeſt pybapt. Vn Sommer: be gets him 
gong fo: — This —.— —— — m fpry 
dꝛa s dagger, e vegias eKtng,are pe 

pot, clap bim alt : and 20gh henne bis * 
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let him put it vp in anvther plate. The po ubuſed Jeffer was 
teſted out ot conntenancs;e lay in durance a grrat while, till Wil 
Sommers was fayns to (alter de had bꝛoke his beat, to giue him a 
plapſier) get ytm out agapns: but neuer after came my Zuggler in 
che Court moe, ſo niere ts King, be ing ſuch a dange reus man to 
dzaw inthe pzeſence d. | Tinte 


{ How lohn of che Hoſpitall, thevery 
foolezwalkt and preacht in Paules Church, 


and was biddento dinner, 


Tx innocent Jveof,that neuer harmed anp, bebe J enter a- 
np turther, 3 will let pou vnderſtand in two woz ds, dow hes 
came to be of the Poſpitailtof Chziſts Church: Some tertapne 
peres ſince (but not a eo petes) thete dwelt a poze blind womare 
m Bow lane in London, called by the name cf blind Alice, who 
had this tle of a child ts lead ger, in whole Looſe be would fit, ex- 
ther cn the ſtames, oz in a cozner,e ſing Flalmes, oz pꝛeach to hin 
(vife of Petet and Paul, becauſe hee delighted to gee to Sermons 
with blind Alice, ę heard the Pꝛeather talks cf chem. It than et 
the Wezſhipfal of the City (gad Benttactoꝛs to the poʒe)to take 
her into Chziftes Poſpitall, with wie me loba went as a guite to 
lead her; who being olde,after he vxed.bhe was to be turned ont of 
doe: tut the City moze deſitous to pity,then to be cruell, place 
him as a foſteret tatherlefſe chplte ;. and tnt y did well in it too, 
ſeting hee was one of Gods creatures, thovay lome difference in 
perſous - i $1, lei: F oe) - 4 
\ Mell,to ge fozward ia what 3 pꝛomiſed you: Iohn went to S. 
Paules Church in I enden, to matte with M. Nc el thy Deane, 
whoſe bounty te him was great, e the fesle knew it well Inough, 
whom he would duelyattend after his pzeaching;fo2erer he gatie 
un at ther merting a groat,akd he would tzingit tobi Nurſe: 
Well, S. Deane pzeachedauotthat dap: wherevpon Iohn land 
in a cozner with bopes flocking about dim, and begins fo-pzrech 
bim ie lie, holding vp dis muckender ſoz bis Toke, and reaves 


bis text. | 
At is wzitten(ſaxes he) inthe 3. chapter of Paul to the Cozins 
E 2 thiang, 


A very Faale. 


thians, B:ekhzon, you muſt not (weare(fo; that waslightlpal his 
text) then thus he begins: Whereas,oz wherenntoiſt is w1itten: 
{a3 becauſe you mult bel&ne it:fo2 ſurely elſe we ars no Chztlttis, 
Waite þ ſermon(boy)ſayes he (as the Yoſpital boyesdo:) e then 
one mult waife on his hand, with bis finger, and then hoywonla 
go ſoʒ ward thus: She wozld is pzoud,and.God is angry it c vs 
not repent. Gad friend giue me a pin, 02 gov friend giue m& a 
popnt,as it came in his mind: and ſo ſucking vp his dziuell and 
bzeath together, would pzap and make an end: which being done, 
who bids me honie to diuner now, ſaies Iohn ? Che boyesÞ knew 
his qualities, anſwers, that do J, lohn. Thank pe (friend)(ayes 
he, t goes home to his owne dwelling at Chꝛiſts Church. But at 
this time one wealthy Parchants ion, to make bis father merrp, 
bad home to dinner inded, e will be, oz pill he, he mut goe 
; with much ado loha ment, comming into the heuſe, 
Ats him downe(as his vle was) in the chunney coꝛner. Jt 
was in Lent, when peaſe pattage bare great ſway, e when euer 
peaſe muſt haue his eaſe, lohn be holding peaſs pottage on the fire, 
Rc) on his Nurſe; fozhe was all ſauing foz her: 4 when the 
rome was empty, fozgetring what bis pocket was made of,thogh 
of leather, yet not ſyfFicient; but a god gelpe from further barne, 
as pouſhall hears: be (aing no body by, ſtent tothe not, and put a 
great ladle of pottage into his pocket, and pfttionfly burnt his 
thigh; and but that the leather was thick, it had bin woꝛſe: foz if it 
had bene Canuas, it had ſpople d all. 
Iohn filing (amething burne, leapt and cryed: they ran in to 
ſe the matter why he cryed,butmoze emoze he extlaimed, N burn 
A burne, x got out of doo hes, and neuer leaues till he tame to his: 
who quickly ſhifted him, ę mended what was anufſe. But 
the ieſt was to ſe& the folks of the boaſe, who wondzing what he 
apled, could not deniſe what the matter was: bat a begger in the 
entty, who beheld all, told the truth of the matter, who loſt a gav 
almesfoz his labour. But thus fimple Iehn h þ1s:owne folly, 
dyed the (aide of his pocket, W t * 
{carle( red vpon his thigh. 
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= bis pgs, ap he lxnvs Lohn home with the boote: : As lohn was 
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How lohn tamled the Bell for his Nurſes Chicken, 


Ger Homes being Sexton of Chailts 28 222 
lohn a wozke, fo toplethebelita 82 x 
be delighted much; it chagnced fo, tommiſig at 
 amdhautagnothing te do, ſcing the bel fa ealy to 
it. The people (as the cuſtomeis)repaires ta ) 
to know foz whom it was. Iohn anſwers thay fil, Foz his Nur- 
ſes chicken. They ſayd, Wherofoze towles the bell, Iohn? 14 
know not. When dyed hee? Euen noe, bo, lc 
Nurſes chicken, quoth he. and 


2 
laughes. This (ff was knownts 

every neighbour thereabouts, who (ent to bid him leaue towling: 
at it was not his cuffome, till gadman Homes am omg fy cove rope 


from him, that gane the rope to him: 
him one rope, de bad fozgotten that lacks I 0858 ts to 
remember any thing. 

Hell, there ſted Jacke towling from foure a clock fo x, gwd- 
man Homes being from home, who was uot a little vextattohns 
706 bathe __ the * ener rr where lohn could nat 
rea 


How this very ode aka of the Hof vital, fold « gentlemans paire 
of boots for a groat, that coſt the Cobler five ſhillings, 


| [Olin was of this humonr, aſke bim what his cogte coff him, he 
ſap a groate i hat his cap, band. oz ſhirt coſt, all was a 
Moat: atks what his beard toſt, and ſtill a groat: S0 one Fry- 
daynioming there was a Gentleman to ride downe into Mar- 
wickſhirs, bent payment of. twenty pound vpon a bonds fo?» 
fegfhrer the time was ne xt day kx let, it was no bote to 
bis him pull on bis bootes and be gene Mell, de made 
nut todo it without bidding tos, « pet fozall his hate, his boots 
' wore feame-reat;and muſt dave a ſtitch 02 two nedes : he ſends 
wem to & Cobter, next ta C dis Church gate in Newgate mar- 
ket,who was diligent io mend them : and as he baddone, 
Tomes lohn of the Yoſpttal to dim (as his vie was) to carry home 


going 


— — 
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going thzongh Jup lane, a Countrey fellow that knew him not, 
merts dim, and ſe ing the bots, What ſhall I gius the foz them, 
ſepes he: Iohn (who (old tuerꝝ thing fo2 a groate) aſkeda greate, 
The lellow turnes them @ winds them vpb that reaſenable pzire, 
and ſezing it was a god peanpwozth;gtves bun a groatſurdenty, 
and deperts with the bots, John, w Us died to take a great of . 
tante, and would carky it fo his Gurſe, did io now with bis 7. 
ney.She aſked him where he had it: Ve ſapd, Foz tots: but ſhce 
n mind, oz got the ieſt, and te ll t woʒke againe as 
e found yer, 3 6 

__ Thetozfeitare of twenty pound ſo hamm s red in this Gentle- 
mans head, that he thought enerp houretwotill he had his boots, 
and niuſedthep came not from meding, ſerids fog them p;elently. - 
One teme lweating, zwnes(Coblicr)the tots;x being at wozke 
very buly, J,laxes ye;they are mended and caryev home, Another 
cones,Bots;bots; Would the bets were in pour belly,quoth tt e 
Cobler, once againe thep are gone home, By t by comes the gen. 
tleman in his white innen bot-hoſe feat p te the purpoſe, A poxs 
of lazy Coblero, ſates hee, my bots; ſhall J fozfet a bend foz pour 
plcalurce The Cobler puts aff his conũdi ting cap, whe fir,lapes 
be,3 ſent them bome but now. By whome,layes be: Ep lohn, 
blew lohn, ſapes the Cobler, The gentleman he tuns home ang 
wap, the Cobler he another way: wel ns bels were to be han: ths 
gentleman de taped, and the Coblerhe pzoyod; but all this While 
the bots delapd and came not, b 

Che Coblet ſecks lokn at his Ales, thin king hefo2got 

ſelte, and went home?! wel, true it u as thete he w inder 
altet the matter was i xamined, ibe huts were none to be ſolo 
by lohn fe2 2 groat, The Cost ſaing no tem becante þ gen- 
tie man bas in hae, gines ha ius ſhillings with aheany hey bs, 
and loſt foure ſhillings exght pence by the bargavus: but th Cau⸗ 
ler wdold neuer let lohn tat home dis ware moꝛe: naꝝ ies the 
Cobler, it my mon tan be bated aus ride peſt io ty nue huuinga 
at a time, it is no bote fox me to ſag Vtinam : hut itze nent dates 
Ale make a page of my owne age, and carp home wy ſel ke vlog J: 
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0 9 Caliet ganitdavtbranadeut duden, 
den of the:Þoſpitall ga befo m 72 05 
tie, tat the wozld mar witnefſe tim n N 
maintenante of ſo many po jc peaplo, 1 better to 1 pa 125 
mens mindes to the like god, if God ſhaulo call tʒe a: among ſt 
* of þYolpitall leads e hon, as — 
apta pu, gots lohn; whom to b apate. an 
the weather being bote, their thanſfing — in ſuth a — 
temper, that he was extreme dau. lohn tonſidexina de was like is 
faſt till dinner, pet keeps on his ran till he came to the @pittle, 
where the cannes dtd walke apace by his noſe, but neuer came at 
him,which made him the moe eager of daink. Well, whil 
cyildzen were placing, lohn l 1 ter, Klit 
tlemans doe apen, ſis in, and th: | 
ſis ap L029 aioz paſſe by, not Mae a ry e, w 
t wit ta ſmell god bere,got downe.intg the Heller, 
tipple ſquare, till be was laſt and quite d:unke,+1 layd bimlelfe to 
ſlæpe hehind e vnſane llept n day. In the Hit- 
mon time he was mitt, ſought but 
be was a moze fale that ſought 


ſoundl p, till tbe Butler was dapd bp lo: heett was a Heller wel 
fraught with foles ; but all this while the Beatles fa; led not ta 
ſearch vp xdowae the za, thecryer eryed a man child of the 
age of two g thirty x 5 8. lea ae ſo olde, cet one ſaics 


But raturnt we to * eller eee tianbarte waz t both 
together. lohn he call rh: Which the Butler (balfe a- 
wake) hearing, tboug 
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dim: but when he lobe g bet 15 emen it imm a⸗ 
gining how it mas, and fc 9250 mm to the Polpital, leſt he 
were blamed fo his —ä— pking to the dozens better the 
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Anumber of things moze lohn ö Jomit, fearing to 
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